UtlL- 

APRIL.JUNI 





fl 




JOHN RUSSELL 



PETER BROWN 



LAWMAN 



TERROR RIDES THE RANGE 




A dying man speaks two last words, and 
from them, Dan Troop must gather evidence 
that will expose a ruthless killer. 
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Dan faces all suspects, fearing nothing and 
hoping only to stop the terror which has 
swept violently into Laramie, 



A BIT OF LUCK 




A stubborn young deputy believes he leads 
a protected life, due to his faith in a "good 
luck coin". . , 



But Dan Troop teaches him a healthy respect 
for the power of a gun when, together, they 
encounter an outlaw gang. 
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As MARSHAL PAN TROOP AND A 
FRJENP, CLAY STONE.RlDE TOWARP 
LARAMIE, THEY PASS THE VAST 
BRIGHT WATER RANCH, NAMED FOR 
THE ALWAYS-FLOWING RIVER THAT 
CROSSES ITS RANSELAND . . . 



THERE'S THE MOST VALUABLE 
RANCH IN THIS TERRITORY., PAN I 
ITS WATER SUPPLY NEVER GOES 
PRY1 ALEX DECKER'S TRIEP 
EVERY TRICK HE KNOWS TO f 
GET IT AWAY FROM JlAA 
SCOTTi BUT HE'S FAILED! 



I GUESS MR. SCOTT'S 
THE ONLY RANCHER WHO , 
PARES TO STAND UP AND 
FISHT THE PECKER . 
BUNCH i 




LET'S PAY JIM A VISIT '. MIGHT 
CHEER HIM UP! HE'S BEEN SICK 
A LONS TIME AND STILL CANT 

WALK WITHOUT CANES I 



LOOKS LIKE SOMETHING'S GOING OW.CLAVl 
THAT'S DOCTOR GOODE'S RIG I COME ON i 
LET'S GOINJ 
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EVERVBODY WAS surprised: 
THEY HAD A SIS RUCKUS AND UNCLE 
JIM TOLP SALTY TO set out: slim 
HEADED FOR A RANCH IN NEVADA: 
OUESS SALTY FOLLOWED HIM I 




YOU'D SETTER FIND WE ALREADY HAVE A SOOD 
HIM.VOUNS FELLA 1 MAN TO TAKE HIS PLACE: 
YOU NEED HIM ! __J HE RODE IN THIS MORNINS 
LOOKIN 1 FOR WORK : 



VOU'LL FIND OUT 
NOBODY CAN TAKE 
SALTY'S PLACE'. 



we'll see: this new 

fella was top hand on 

a sis texas spread ! hap 

a letter from the 

owner rec0mmendin6 

him: 





I'VE KNOWN JIM SCOTT FOR YEARS! I 
I'D BET MY LAST POLLAR HE DIDN'T 
FIRE SALTY HOBSSi THEY WERE I 
CLOSER THAN BLOOD BROTHERS 1 





JIM PAIP SAW FOR MIS HALF OF 
THE SPREAD AND TOLD HIM TO J 
SET OUT! ALL THIS HAPPENEP 
BEFORE SAM SOT MARRIEP! J 
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one thins's sure, jim dipn't 
holp a srudge a6ainst sam's 
boy: now, i'p better set 
johnny anp start lo0kin" 
for salty hosbs ! 




WELL. ..YOU WON'T POOR OLP SALTY! HE'WAS 
HAVE TO LOOK FOR SHOT IN THE BACK! WHERE'P 
SALTY HOSBS, PAN.' YOU F1NP HIM, MR. PEALE ? 



ON THE OLP RIP&E TRAIL i ITS A 
SHORT CUT FROtt BRISHT WATER 

tqlaramie! he was still alive » 
when i founp him! .. * 





what was the 
ouarrel about 
the day salty 
, Left? 



I DON'T KNOW! I JUST SAW 
SALTV RUSH OUT OF THE HOUSE ! 
THEY MIGHT HAVE BEEN AMUINS 
ABOUT VAN 




SALTY DIDN'T LIKE VAN! HE 

SAID HE WAS A CROOK 
LIKE HIS FATHERI SALTV WAS 
VERY UPSET WHEN SLIM LEFT 
BRISHT WATER AFTER A BIS 




Marshal troop gives ruth the 
key found in salty's hat. . . 



I'VE NEVER 
SEEN IT 

before: 



IT MIGHT FIT A LOCK 
SOMEWHERE IN THE 
RANCH HOUSED MAYBE 
YOU COULD FIND IT, 




I'LL 
TRY 



I TRUST ME AND DON 1 T TELL 
AHYOHS ABOUT IT... UNTIL 
WE KNOW WHY IT WAS SO 
IMPORTANT TO SALTY 1 IT 
MAY LEAD US TO THE KILLER i 




They ride back to the ranch varp. . . J~ ir |ipW 



LOOK, THERE'S ALEX DECKER: 
HE ALWAYS MEANS TROUBLE 
MARSHAL 



MARSHAL TROOP! DIDN'T EXPECT 

to find you here: i came to 

PAY MY RESPECTS TO MISS RUTH 
AND OFFER MY HELP IF SHE 
NEEDS IT! 




I'M READY TO TAKE THE PLACE OFF YOUR 
HANDS, MISS! 2 FISURED YOU'D WANT TO 
SELL NOW! THIS PLACE IS TOO MUCH FOR 
ASIRLTO RUN ALONE/ 



MISS RUTH ISN'T ALONEi L... 
HAS HER COUSIN VAN AND A 
DOZEN RANCH HANDS TO 




The next 

PAY IN 

LARAMIE... 



we're sube up asainst a 
stone wall , mr. troop! 
nobopy saw salty hob6s 
after, he left bright 
water 1 and we can't 
finp a trace of his 
killer; 



WE WON'T 
OWE UP VET, 
JOHNNY i 
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MORNING \ 
MARSHAL 

troop; 





I THOUGHT I RECOGNIZEE HIM! 
SAW HIM IN TEXAS A FEW YEARS 
ASO! HE'S NO RANCHER, CAN! 
HE'S A KILLER! A AW** SUV.' 



BUT VAN SAIP HE 
HAP A LETTER FROM 
THE OWNER OF THE 

RANCH WHERE SARP 
HAP BEEN A 

' TOP HANP 1 



HE'S PAN6EROUS 
VOU'P SETTER LOCK 
HIM UP BEFORE HE 
KILLS SOMEBOPy.' 



ON WHAT CHARGES? 

TIM SARP'S NOT 
WANTEO IN WYOMING, 
ANP HE HASN'T 
BROKEN ANY LAWS! 




BUT... HE MUST HAVE 
SOME REASON FOR 
COMING TO LARAMIE 
AND HIRING ON AS 
A RANCH HAND t 



MAVBE HE'S 

RUNNIN' FROM 

THE TEXAS 

RANGERS AND 

WANTS A 

HIDE-OUT! 



OR, MAV8E 5OMES0DY 
H/A&B HIM TO DO A 
JOB AT BRIGHT WATER ! 
SALTY HOBBS COULO 
HAVE BEEN HIS , 



BUT WHO 
HIRED HIM, 
MR..TROOP? 




THAT'S EASV TO GUESS ! I IF YOU'RE RIGHT. 
ALEX PECKER ! HE'D DO RUTH AND VAN 
ANYTHING TO GET , — r-J MUST BE NEXT 
|_ THAT RANCH 1 ON BARP'S LIST 




IT MAKES SENSE, 
O.AV I VAN IS RUTH'S 

ONLV relative: IF 

THEY'RE BOTH GONE, 
THE COUNTY WILL 
TAKE OVER THE 

-, RANCH! j— .. 



SUREl THEN 
DECKER FIGURES 
ON BUYING IT AS 
SOON AS IT'S , 

FOR SALE i 




YOU TRAIL DECKER, CLAYi AMP A/0 
SWOOT///G.' OUR ONLY CHANCE OP 
PROVING THAT SLICK OLP CROOK 
HIREP BAR? IS TO CATCH 'EM 
TOGETHER 
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CAN'T PLAY CARPS TONIGHT, BOV»! 
MISS RUTH WANTS ME TO CHECK 
NUMBER THREE LINE CAMP; WE'RE 
LOSIN' TOO MANY CALVES.' I'LL E 
SACK BEFORE SUNUP! 




JOHNNY AND I WERE TAKING 
A SHORT CUT TO THE HOUSE 
WHEN WE SAW SOMEBODY 
RIPE OUT OF THE CORRAL.V 




WE OUST WANTED WoU JUST MISSED 
TO MAKE SURE ? RUTH! SHE'S 
YOU AMD RUTH DRIVING INTO TOWN 
WERE ALl RIGHT; TO SEE YOU, MARSHAL! 
_, . J IP YOU'D COME BY 

y~\ THf 




I TRIED TO GO WITH HER, 
BUT SHE SAID SHE HAD TO I 
SEE YOU AI-ONEl SHE , 
WOULDN'T SAY WHY J 
WHERE ARE YOU 
GOIN'. - .7 




IN THE MEANTIME , CLAY STONE WAITS 
WATCHING THE DECKER RANCH YARD. . - 




Suddenly, there is a double burst of gunfire, , 
two riders close in on clay from both sides.. 





WELL. ..PECKER'S MEN.' YOU 1 
SURPRISE ME, GENTLEMEN! I 
THOUGHT PECKER'S MEW SHOT 
FIRST WITHOUT ANY WORPS '. 
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VOU'VE GOT US 
ALL WRONG 1 
WE'RE NOT i- 
XILLERS; 



WE SAW VOU RIPE OUT OF 
THE R0CK5 AN 1 FOLLOW 
MR. DECKER! SO WE CUT 
ACROSS COUNTRY TO r- 
STOP YOU : \ 




HE'LL WANT TO 
KNOW WHY YOU'RE 
FOLLOWING HIM 
AND WHY YOU'RE 
WEARiWS A BADSc 



HANP OVER YOUR GUN ! 
THEN WE'LL GO BACK TO 
THE HOUSE ANP WAIT 
FOR MR. PECKER 




Clay jerks his reins, pulling his startlep horse into a rearing plunge, and 
whips a psrringer from his belt.. 




APT OFF YOUR HORSE , FELLOW , 
AND KICK THOSE GUNS INTO THE 
^ m BRUSH i A/&W/ 






S'LONG. BOYS! WHEN I CATCH JP 
WITH YOUR BOSS , I'LL TELL WM 
YOU'RE WAITIN' FOR HIM! 



. JA ^ 



At THAT SAME TIME , MARSHAL TROOP AND JOHNNY ARE RACING ALONG 
THE MAIN ROAP FROM BRIGHT WATER RANCH TO LARAMIE . . 

LOOK",. -JOHNNY! A WRECKED SU03Y! 
IF THAT'S MISS RUTH'S RIG , WE'RE 
TOO LATE! THE KILLER GOT HERE 




THERE SHE IS! SHE OWE THING'S SURE I IT WASN'T 
MUST'VE BEEN AN ACCIPENT! THERE ARE TWO ] 

THROWN OUT WHEN 8ULLET HOLES IN THE SIPE OF 

THE BUQ&V TURNED | THE RIS, MR. TROOP! 

over: 




I'LL HANDLE HIM.; YOU 
RIDE BACK TO RUTH'S 
BUGGY ANP SET THE 
BOX THAT'S HIDDEN 
UNDER THE SEAT I 




Dan rides to the corral. ..as he approaches the shack on foot, 
he hears a faint rustle in the underbrush . . 




I WAS FIGURIN' OUT ]T LOOKS LIKE WE'VE 
WHAT TO CO, WHEN I GOT DECKER MO 8ARP 
HEARP SOMEBODY J TRAPPED! JOHNNY 
TRAILED A MAN WHO 
TRIED TO KILL MISS 
RUTH TO THIS 5HACKJ 




MERE'S OUR CHANCE TO 
TAKE THEW 1 THE SHACK 

HAS TWO poors: 
TAKE THE SACK ONE 




LISTEN TO ME, TROOP! 
THI5 FffUA BARP SENT 
WORCASKIW ME TO MEET 
HIM HERE TONIGHT. 1 SAlP 
IT WAS IMPORTANT...! 


SAVE VOUR 1 

BREATH 
AMD START I 
WALKING, 1 

DECKER i I 


1 

I 

J 
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0OON AFTER THE TWO PRISONERS VESi 

ARE LOCKEP IN JAIL ... | IT WAS 

BARP. ALL 
4ERE'S THE BOV, MR. TROOP! 
DIP YOU GET THE HOMBRE AT 
THE CORRAL? 




£AN OPENS 
THE SOX... 



these are poor old salty's 
papers and belongings i why 
...here's a letter addressed 
to wei "for marshal can ■— 
troop, if i should dib 
suddenly;" 



Quickly, dan reads the short note 
..and am enclosed letter . . 




WE'VE 60T TO YOU WON'T HAVE TO 60 FAR. 
FIND VAN SCOTT I SAW HIM WALWN' TOWARD 
FAST ii _J DOC GOODE'S HOUSE, WHEN 
I WAS COMIN' USREl 




15 VAN SCOTT 1 VES : HE CAME IN A FEW ! 
HERE, DOCTOR? MINUTES AGO! HE'S WITH 


N< 1 
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BARO BUNGLED THE JOB ! ,, , 

BUT Z WON'T! AND I yASTOP.'/ 

WON'T USE BULLETS! 





Sp 



VOU CAN GO NOW, 
DECKER1 VAN SAYS 
HE DOESN'T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT A 
PEAL BETWEEN VOU 
AND BARD ■ 



I'LL TELL YOU WHY 
I WET BARP! BUT 
FIRST, WHO TIPPED 

YOU OFF ABOUT , 1 

YAN 5COTT? I 



SALTY HOBBSi HE WAS AFRAID HE'D 
BE 5T0PPEP, SO HE LEFT THIS NOTE 
ANO TH/S LETTER HE FOUNP FROW 
BARD TO SCOTT AGREEING TO DO A 
JOB FOR SCOTT : 






THANK VOU AMD JOHNNY FOR 
LOCATING SUM AND BRINGING 
HIM WOME, MARSHAL TROOPi IT'S 
GOING TO BE GOOD WAVING HIM 
, RUN THE RANCH! 



HE HADN'T GONE VERY FAR BEFORE HE L_ 
THOUGHT THINGS OVER AMP WAS COMING 
BACK ON HiS OWN, MI5S RUTH I I KNOW THE 
SECOND TEAM OFSCOTT AND HOSBS WILL 
KEEP BRIGHT WATER RANCH RUNNING FINE I 
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SAYS VOU, LUKE SIMPSON! 
IT'S YOU THAT OUGHT 
TO BE RUN OUT OF TOWN! 




WHY PON'T YOU 1 
CLOSE UP THAT 1 

FlRETRAP YOU 1 
CALL A STORE 1 

AN' RETIRE? 1 


ME CLOSE UP? IT'S 
YOU THAT OUSHTA GO 
OUT OF BUSINESS . 
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THIS TOWN ISN'T BIG EM0U6H 
FOR THE TWO OF US . . . ONE OP 
US HAS GOT TO LEAVE ! 



NOR AtS,* BUT IIP YOU'RE CHALLENGE' 
MAYBE WE OUGHT ME. LUKE, YOU GOT A 
TO SETTLE THIS JSURPRISE COMIN' . 

A MAM'S WAY \ \ 'CAUSE I * 





VOU'LL NEVER LIVE 
THAT LONG 'CAUSE 
AFTER. TOMORROW 
AT SUNRISE NOU'LL 
BE 51/ FEET UNPER: 



we'll fight at 
three -trees 
junction: rifles 
qr51x-guns,you 

NAME If J 




AMD THEY KEPT CHOPPING THEY'VE SEEN 
AND WHITTLING TH06E ZJ F1SHT1N' FOR 
PRICES TILL THEY WERE TWO YEARS...!/ 

ALL BUT tf/WV' IT AWAY, NEVER FIGURED 
IS THAT RIGHT? J IT'P COME TO A 
&EAL. 
SHOWDOWNJ 




THEY'RE 
BOTH 


SHAME TO SEE THOSE TWO ] 
CODGERS GET HURT! r- — ' 


m 
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SURE IS J SAY, I THINK I KNOW 
HOW TO HANPLE THOSE TWO , BUT 
I'LL NSEP YOUR HELP! SEE 
VOU LATER, PETE! 




lATER.THE SHERIFF SPEAKS WITH THE TWO ENEMIES... 



THIS WHOLE FIGHT OF YOURS 
IS FOOL NONSENSE, BUT I 
S'POSE I CAN'T TALK YOU 




I'M NO COWARP, I HAVE A SUGGESTION 

LUKE! I WON'T FOR BOTH OF YOU 

-. BACK OUT! r, WILL VOU AGREE TO IT, 

L ■— J [ /F BOTH OF YOU COME 




SURE.. .BUT YOU I'LL AGREE, TOO, SHERIFF 
CAN COU/VT ON ...EVEN THOUGH IT WON'T 
JAKEGETTIN' 00 ANY GOOP SINCE LUKt 
SH0T1 r— as^B IS GONNA GET SHOT! 




At pawn the next mornins, the men E 

PACE OFF THEIR STEPS AMD TAKE AIM... J. 



MIlB^fe 1 



look at that, \l just hope they 
pete: they Icwt find out i 
m15seo each fixed tmeir. guns 

OTHER A MILE i SO THE SiWTS , 

WOULD BE OFF- 
CENTERJ 
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The army, trappers, and wagon trains all had 
one thing in common, when they began in- 
vading the West: a need for scouts. 

There were no roads during those early 
days, and the trappers who came in first 
used friendly Indians as scouts to show them 
the best game trails. Close on the heels of 
the trappers came the explorers, ready to 
map the new land for the flood of immigrants 
which was to follow. After the immigrants 
came the army to keep peace. 

Some trappers and mountain men aban- 
doned their hunting trade when they discov- 
ered they could gain steadier employment 
by serving as guides and scouts for the army. 

The scout had to be efficient, shrewd, 
cunning, and daring. He had to be able to 
depend on his sense of smell, as well as his. 
senses of sight and hearing. He had to bo 
totally self-sufficient, capable of doing his 
own cooking, doctoring, sewing, tool-making, 
and the repairing of his equipment, as well 
as carrying out the numerous duties of his 
job as scout. 

An army scout's primary duty was to keep 
track of what the enemy was doing, but he 
also guided expeditions through unfamiliar 
territories, carried dispatches, and shared his 
knowledge of Indian ways and tactics. 

While the army occasionally hired Indians 
as scouts, for the most part civilians were 
employed for the tasks at hand. 

In the 1700's, the general of an army had 
to pay for the securing of military intelli- 
gence out of his own pocket. General George 
Washington hired Nathan Hale and Harvey 
Birch, among others, for the job. By 1800, 
scouts were being hired by the month, by 
the Quartermaster Department of the army. 



Among the more notable scouts of that time 
were Buffalo Bill Cody, Kit Carson, Jim 
Bridger, Bill Williams, and Jim Beckworth. 

The quartermasters were also authorized 
to hire civilians as laborers, blacksmiths, 
teamsters, interpreters, and clerks, and to 
fill other positions as well. Thus, most of the 
frontiersmen who came to the army p03t, 
aspiring to become scouts, became engaged 
in more peaceful occupations. 

The Indians used scouts, too. A scouting 
Indian's duties were simple and concise. He 
was to discover the position and number of 
the enemy and report their position to his 
chief. Scouting Indians were held in high 
esteem by their tribes and were given a spe- 
cial place in the council circle and were 
adorned with special decorations. 

Scouting was a dangerous business for 
both the civilian and Indian scout. When 
they met on the trail, they frequently passed 
each other in peace, sometimes stopping to 
talk with one another to barter for an ex- 
change of information. 

The scout for wagon trains had an even 
more responsible job. His duties were to 
scout the trails for food, water, and the en- 
campments of unfriendly Indians. It was his 
job, too, to make peace with the chief of 
unfriendly tribes and arrange for the safe 
passage of the train. He scouted for unseen 
dangers on the trails west . . . the rivers that 
were running high, the streams that were 
dry, the landslides which could mean a de- 
tour of days. All of these responsibilities 
rested heavily on him, and he was not a 
man to treat them lightly. The men who at- 
tained the rank of scout were exceptional 
men by any standard of measure. 



SOMEONE'S SEEN HURT I ANP 
IT LOOJC5 LIKE A LAWMAN, 
TOO J 
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THE STREAM BROkE MY FALL 
ANP, ALL BECAUSE OF THE 
LUCKY COLLAR T CARRY 




VOU CAN'T SO AFTER I PONT WORRY MR. 
THEM ALONE... NOT TROOP I WITH MY 
WITH THAT BAP _ _ J LUCKY DOLLAR, I'LL 

ANKLE .' ^-J|jJ| MAKE IT FINE ,' 




I WOULDN'T LET MY 
PEPUTY GO OUT ALONE 
HURT...ANP I DON'T 
THINK YOU SHOULP; 
k HOW ABOUT A LITTLE 
HELP? 




I KNOW... VOUR LUCKY POLLAR.1 WELL, 
THEN, J'LL JUST RIPE ALONG A WAY... 
SEEMS LIKE THE MAN I'M AFTER TOOK 
THE SAME TRAIL A5 YOUR MEN TOOK.. 
SO FAR, THAT IS! 





**& 



may3e you'd better 
go after him, ms. troop.' 
i'll go on alone.. .i'll 
be all right; 



YOU'RE L - 
MIGHTV SURE 
OF VOUR LUCK, 
— ■" SOW, BUT I 
THINK I'LL SEE 
THAT VOUR MEN ARE 
CAUGHT FIRST! MY 
MAN WON'TGET FAR 
ON FOOTi i 




EITHER VOU ARETHA 

BRAvesr deputy I've 

MET OUTSIPE OFJOHNN") 
MCkrAY-.-OR.YOU ARE r~ 
THE MOST FOOLISH 

I'VE EVER KNOWN! 1 


IT ISN'T 
[EITHER 
1 ONE... 
-^LlkTET I'VE 
TRIED TO 
TELL YOU... 
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I CAN BRING THEM 1M 
ALONE.. .ER... WHY ARE 
YOU LOOKING AT ME 
THAT WAY, MR. TROOP? 
WHAT'S WRONG? 




Latir 




The outlaws shot hits 
marshal troop, but he 
does not seem to 3e hurt. 




THANKS, MR. TROOP: NOW 
I'LL COVER THESE TWO WHILE 
VOU BRING THAT THlRP ONE 




IT5UREDIP1 THATSHOT 
5EB?..fAV "-1 HIT IT DEAP CENTER! BUT 
LUCKY DOLLAR I'D SAV WE HAP A BIT MORE 
SAVEP VOUR THAN LUCK WITH US, JIM... 
LIFE! ^ WE WERE ABLE TO POPSE 
TWO MORE BULLETS THAT 
COULD HAVE FINISHED 
US OFF 




Outhnvs sometimes used the rugged Rocky Mountains as a hide-out, for the ruggedneaa 
made it hard for a lawman to find them. For the same reasons, many animals use Hie 
Rockies for a "hide-out." For example, a "posse" of wolves seldom catches a "wanted" 
mountain goat, for he can easily escape on a high ledge no wider than a man's hand 
He can also drop twenty feet to land on a rock hardly big enough for its hoofs. 




No outlaw makes a bolder or more daring 
getaway than the bighorn sheep. He runs at 
full speed and takes sixteen-foot leaps in 
places where most animals cannot even 
climb, much less attempt to follow. 



The bighorns often duel among themselves. 
Two rams stand a hundred yards apart and 
run headlong into each other, until one is 
victorious. Their clashing horns sound like 
thunder and can be heard for miles. 




The undisputed boss of the mountains is the 
fierce grizzly bear. All animals cower in 
the grizzly's shadow, for none can match his 
brute strength. The grizzly dares any beast 
to try, for he fears nothing. 



The grizzly is very slow-moving, for he has 
no need to be fast. With one mighty blow 
from his huge paw, the grizzly can crush the 
skull of a bull moose, the largest member of 
the deer family. 
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JUNIOR SALES CLUB OF AMERICA 
SPRINGFIELD 1, MASS. DIPT. DC-1 

Enroll "1. D> a mimht. of >hi J.S.C.A. ond .ind nw 
I ONCE FREE M.mb.nhlo Card. F«K Prli* CoIpIob, tompli 
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